The Traced} o/‘Hatnlcc 

JPrau.Givt you good night. 

Mar.O fatwcll honeft fooldier, , who hath reCev&l > 
Fra. Bernardo hath my place : give you good niphr V “ I 
Mar. Holla Barnardo. ^ ^ ^ Exa 


Bar. Say, what is Horatio there ? 

Hora.h peeceofhim. 

goodMarcelthu. 

.Mar. Horatio layes tis but i-phantafie. 

And win not let beliefe take hold of him, 

Touctung this dreaded light twice feene ofus • 

Therefore I have entreated him along. 

With us to watch the minutes of this ni°ht 
That ifagaine this apparition come, ^ 

He may approve our eyes and fpeake toiti 
Hora. Tulhjtulh, ’twill not appeare. 

Bar. Sit downe a while. 

And let us onceagaitie affaileyoureares 
That are lb fortified againft our ftory, 

W hat we have two nights feene,. 

Well, fit we downe. 

And let us heare Barnardo Ipeake of this. 

Bar. Laft night of all, 

W hen yond fame ftar that’s Weflward from the Pole, 

Had made his courfe t’illumine that part of heaven 
W here now it burnes ., Marcellm and my felfe. 

The Bell then beating one. 

Enter Ghoft. 

Mar. Peace, breake thee off, lobke whereit comes againc^ 
' Bar. Tn the fame figure, like the King that’s dead. 

Mar. Thou art a Scholar, fpeake to it Horatio. 

Hor. Moft like, it horrowes me with feareand wonder. 

• It would be fpoke to. 

. Speake to it jnpr4f/<?. 

Hera. W hat art thou that ufiirpft this timeof night. 
Together with that faire and warlike forme, . 

Ill which the Majefty ofburied 


fritice of Dcnmarkc. 

Mfometimes march ? by heaven I charge thee ^eakei 
It is offended. 

T>.r seeitftalkesaway. . r i 

rp=ak., fpeake, I etaW thee fpeake. 

^ Extt Chop. 


Tis gone and will not anlwer. 

Sow low Horatio ? you tremble and looke pale 
Is not this fomething more than phantafie ? 

What thinkeyou of it ?• , 


Ofmineowneeyes. 

Mar. Is it not like the King ? 

Her, As thou art to thy felfe j 

Suchwasthevery armour he had on, ^ 

When he th’ ambitious Norway combated. 

Softown’d he once , when in an angry Parle 
He Cnote the Headed Pollax on the ice. 

Tisftrange. 

Mar. Thus twice before, and jumpe at this fame houre. 
With martiall ftalke hath he gone by our watch. 

Hera. In what particular thought to worke Iknow not, 
But in the grofle and fcope of mine opinion, 

Thisbodes feme ftrange eruption to our State. 

Mar. Good now fit downe,and tellme hethatknowes,' 
Why this lame flrift and moft obfervant watch 
So nightly toiles the fubjeft of the land. 

And with fneh daily coft of brafen Cannon, 

And forraine Mart for implements of warre ? ; 

Why filch impreffe of fhip-wrighes, whole fore taske 
Doesnot divide the Sunday from the weeke ? 

Wbt might be toward, that this fweaty bafte 
Doth make the night joint labour with the day ? 

Whois’t that can informe me ? 


^flf^.Thatcanl: 

wleaft the whifper gees -fo. Our laft'King,' 
-^feimage'eyenburnow appear’d tons, 

2Sj as you know, by Fertihhrajfe of Nonet aj. 


